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The T ragedy 

He is frank t vp to fatting for his paine s , 

God pardon them that arc the caule of it, 

Rtu. A vertuous and Chriftian like cone lutioft, 

To pray for them that hauc done fcath to vs. 

Glo. So doe I cuer being well adtiifed, 

Forbad i curft.now I had curfl my ielr'c, 

C ai f Maddam his Mi icily doth call for you : 

&An d for your noble grace and you my Lord.. 

Qti. Cat shy we come. Lords will you goe with vs. 

Rt. Maddara we willattend your grace. Exnnt Mu, Cli, 
Glo. I doethcc wrong, and firft beganto braul. 

The lecret rnilchiefe that I Cet abroach, 

I lay vnto the gteevious charge of others : 

Qlnrence^ whomc I indeedc hauc laid in dutitciwue « 

1 docbcwcepe to many fimplc gulls* 

Namely to Haftings,Darby Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Queene.and her allies. 

That ft it rc the K. againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belccuc mc^nd wirhall wet me 
To bee reuenged one Ritters ^ P 4ughn»,Gr4j» 

But then ftgh, and with a peece offcriptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good lor cutll : 

And. thus I cloath my naked villany 
With old od ends, llolen out of holy writ. 

And fceine a S. when mod I play the diue 1. 

But loft heere comes my executioners. Enter extern** 
How now, my hardly flout refolued mates. 

Ate yea not going to difpatch this deed r 
Exe. We are ray Lord and come to hauc the warra , 
That we may beadmitted where he is. . , 

Glo. It was well thought rpon, I haue it heere about rat, 
When you haue done repaire to Croiby place •• 

But firs, be fuddaine in the execution : 

Withall, obdurate .* doe not heere him plcade. 

For CUrens is well fpoken,and perhaps 

May mooue your hearts to pity i you ma a.ntto prat*) 

eIo. Tiifli.feare not, my Lord 1 we willnot ftautto prat 
Talkers ai e no good doers be allured: 

Wc come to vfcour handsand notour tongues. 0 




^Richard the Third. 

Glo. Your eyes drop milftones.when foolescies drop ftaee*^ 
I like you Lads, about your bufineffe. Extent 

Enter £1 nrenee Bro\enb*ry. 
gro. Why lookes your Grace (o Heaualy to day ? 

Cla. O I haue paft a milerable night. 

So full of vgly fights, ofgaftly drearoes ; 

That as I am a Cbriftian faithfull man, 

I would not fpend anotheffuqh a night. 

Though t’were toby a world of happy dayes, 
Sofullofdifmall terrour was the time. 

Bre. What was your dreame ? I long to hear# you tell it. 
Cite Me thought I was itnbarkt for burgundy. 

And in my company my brother Glocefter , 

Who from my cabben tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches there he lookes toward EngUttd, 

And cited up a tboufand fearcfull times. 

During the warres of Yerke and honc*fler x 
Thathad befallen vs : as we pafl along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that qlecefier finmbled and in fl ambling 
Strocke me ('that thought to flay him)ouer booid 
Into the tumbling billowes of the maine .* 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paineit was to drown®. 

What dredfull noyfc ofwater in mine cares, 

What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I law a thoufand fearefull wrackcs. 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, greats Anchors,heapes of pearle, 
Inclinable ftones, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs, and in thofe holes 
Where eyes didonce inhabit, there were' crept 
As ifit twere in fcorne of eyes, relieving gems. 

Which wade the flimis bottomeof thedeepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatered by. 

•Sre^.Had you fuch lcafure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

C/<«,Me thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood 
Kept in my foule,and would not let it foonh. 

To keepc the empty ^ratt^nd wundting ayre. 

But 
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